This Copy of “ALLY SLOPER” carries with it the advantages of a Railway Accident Life Policy for £150. 


i idl ieay 


CONDUCTED BY GILBERT DALZIEL. 
_ SATURDAY, MAY 9, 1891. [ONE 


Vol. VIII.—No. 367.]_ 


PENNY, _ 


he i a (D>: 


ke 


a RESWICK ONO” 
» HE PLES Sy 
Vg Cc 


crown any. WZ 


Wij MEN 
WM Bi 


on the Opening Day, was Poor Papa, who wandered mysteriously around, got up to represent a 

imself singularly conspicuous in the garb of a Londonized German Bandsman. At Jirst we couldn’t make 

d upon us. Pa’s anti-German feelings have found vent in a Stall, which shows what England and English 
Papa’s awfully satirical when he likes, but his German Sausage is simply heavenly.’—Tvotsie. 


WHAT WE'RE COMING To. THE CONVICT. 


“Lady Mansell, née Lily Ernest, is the latest addition to the music hall aristocracy.” — 


ONE luckless day, in 1808, Monsieur Bilger, a dealer in 
precious stones, watches and pencllery in Piccadilly, re- 
ceived a visit from an elegantly dressed young man, who 
carried a gold rimmed eye-glass, and wore a valuable gold 
watch and appendages, This dandy wanted to look at some 
valuable rings. M. Bilger produced three, the joint value 
of which amounted to thirty-one guineas, but his would-be 
customer pronounced them to be not good enough for his 
purpose, The jeweller’s son then made a sketch according 
to his suggestions, whilst the young swell examined some 
loose stones, some bracelets and diamond brooches, Pro- 
mising to call again, he gracefully departed, carrying, con- 
cealed up his sleeve, a brooch, a bracelet, the three rings 

| and a handful of loose diamunds, and was obsequivusly 
bowed out to the street, 
Such was the thief's rapacity, that he returned again, but 
he saw at once that he was suspected. He, however, gave 
another order ; but whilst the jeweller’s eon, as he thought, 
was taking down the particulars, he was really taking down 
a description of the thief,and on February 15th, 1509, James 
Hardy Vaux was sentenced to transportation for life, mean- 
while being put on board the Lectribution hulk, at Wool- 
: wich, 

1. ALLY hears that—The Countess of Skinanbeaune 2. Also that Lord Oofless Rounder has embraced the 3. Look forward to the appearance of Lady Zephyr . The life of the convicts on board the hulks, in thosa 
has ro-entered the profession, and will again delight Varicty stage, It's. a trent to hear him sing, Me Pars Plantagenet (Mayfair Topweight) and the Hon, times, was too horrible to be fully described here, They 
us with, “ Why are the Jolunies so naughty 2” cut we urf with a dollar.” Likewise, that we may— Aubrey de Courcy (Belgraviau Midget), were like so many fiends, rubbing, and sometimes murdering 
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ine another,  Miserably clothed and half-starved, they were 
“J on the slightest provocation, and pretty nigh 
worked to death, Every gang of twenty men was watched by 9 
vunrd, and Vaux says,“ These guards are most commonly of the 
lowest class Of human beings, wretches devoid of all feeling, igno- 
rant in the extreme and bratal by nature. They invariably carry a 
large and ponderous stick, with which they will fell an unfortunate 
convict to the ground, and frequently repeat their blows after the 
poor sufferer is insensible.” , 

Atter a year at the hulks, Vaux was shipped, for the second time 
in his life, to Botany Bay, and was sent up the country to a settler, 
who used him with great barbarity. To escape from this tyranny 
he feigned sickness, and was sent to the hospital, from which he 
Was presently discharged and made overseer of a town ganz at 
Svdnev. Te would have done wellat this had not a companion 
visite d his lodgings and begged him to take care of some articles, 
Which turned out to have been stolen, Vaux acquainted his Jand- 
lord with the facts, and was advised at once to give the things up 
publicly tothe Judges Advocate, Instead of starting on the moment, 
he stopped to smoke a pipe, and the officers arrived. His story was 
hot believed, and he was banished to the Coal River for two years, 
and then put into the road gang at Sydney, and “com yelled to 
labour at the basest employment of mankind,” being used, indeed, 
Like sw beast of barden, ; 

\ stilor, taking compassion on him, hid him on his vessel, but 
he was discovered, dragged on shore, punished with fifty lashes, 
nil wrain transported to the Coal River for another year, Here he 
was appointed a clerk, and when he conelnded his curiously 
interesting memoirs appeared to have been transported seven years 
and to have resolved to “act on the square” for the future, 

. * * 2 * e 

“\nd did he?” bleated the Cerulean Orbed Seraphim. 

“No fear!" responded Guillaume the Gory, “but what was the 
end on him nobody knows.” 

(Nort week, Returned from Transportation.” ) 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
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*,* Correspondents wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclosea stamped envelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitted, Do not inclose louse stamps, 


The Eminent is much obliged to FW. for his note, And also to 
J. CLEARY, who seems quite a budding “pote.” There's KINGs- 
Woon asks three questions—well, the answer's Yes to each, The 
articles which we've received Jrom MR, ARTHUR LEACH Are 
certainly more suited toa paper thats diurnal, Than the less 
ambitious pages uf acomic weekly journal, Then PLUTO says his 
niticnce has at last bequn to hibbor, Which as silly, aa there's 
diette doubt that he'll sion gain a ticker, Our editor wha read 
same jokes (2) of which PHU sent a hatch, Now occupies a suite 
of padded rooms at Calney Hatch, We don't expect from A. H. 
Rurke a sketch without a flaw, But we always Uke our artiste ta 
kaow slightly how te draw. Lhen MUUICENT says “SLOPER 
terms with honest wit and fun, And, whilst our jokes annew the 
cake, our sketohes take the bun, JS. is right, the Eminent ts con- 
templating bolting, Beeause—ercuse the rhyme—the oof lard will 
not leave off moulting, Vy. CooKson’s little sketch we must regret: 
I. DuruaM, who resides in Hull, 18 angry, we 
opine, Because he hasn't got a watch, although se has applied, Nd 
less than fourteen times, dear, dear, how very hard he's tried. 
Your lincs to Milton s, WINIFRED, ‘tere bathos 01 compare, You 
cannot tell how much we wish we'd got some space to sparg., All 
right, FRED HAWKINS, your complaint before the judge we'll 
place, We'd anawer you more fully, but we ain't got no more space.” 
Were very sorry PING PONG that with you we cant agree, If 
anyhody ought to know the meaning wt should be The man who 
wrote the ditty, and if he chose to try And gain the prise, pray 
vn what grounds could we disqualify ? 
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And the merry “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given 
Jor the Best Four Line Verse on 


THE MERRY MONTH OF MAY. 


Please a:diress, on this merry occasiom— 
Mr. JACK-IN-THE-GREEN, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, I.ondon, K.C, 
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JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—~— 


“ THERE is 2 great mistake,” said Tootsie. ‘Those men will wax 
their moustaches, too much, and then they get so very hard. It’s 
all very well being embraced by the object of vour affection, but 
when he gets the end of his hirsute appendage driven slap through 
your earring and you can’t get away, it's rather embarrassing if 
people come into the room tou suddenly.” 


“Miss GooDENoUGH —Tottie— be my wife?” stammered De 
Masher ; “T'll—er—er—love you till—er—er—death, I'll—er—er— 
ver alter, ['ll—er—er—prove as changeless as—er—er—as—er—er 
—as—as—as——" “ Asa bad half-crown,” exclaimed Tottie, coming 
to the rescue; “yes, Mr. De Masher, go on, please.” 

s 


2 
“ ART thirsty, dear?” the youth inquired. 
She answered, “ What do you think?” 
They promptly wandered into Short’s, 
And he said, “* What do you drink?” 
= 
* 

“Wort a appetite for whisky that there McGuoseley ‘ave got to be 
sure!" said Moggins, “You shouldn't say an appetite for drink,” 
returned Priggins; ‘an appetite isa desire for food.” “Well, I 
dunno,” said Muggins; “while ‘e's drinking ‘e's happy, and when 
‘e's tinished ‘e's tight ; and I'm ‘anged if it don't seem like meat 
and drink, too, to him.” “,* 


Is Jones a good young man? T shonld think so, Why, when 
they had the manin possession for the Queen's Taxes, they actually 
had him upinthe drawing room, The poor creature had a bad 


cold, and there he was sitting with his feet ina pan of hot mustard 
and water, while Miss Jones was thumping the grand Erard. One 
hand helda glass of hot Scotch, the othera Tone clay, and Mra, Jones 
executed a dance for him, to divert his mind from his corn shooting 
There is a thoughtfulness about this that might well be copied. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 


HALF-H OLIDAY: 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


SUCH A SPORTING DOG 
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No, 367, —The ** Naval Exhibition" Costume, 


Academy. 


Fffect of the Eminent’s proboscis on 
Sir F Leighton’s picture at the Royal 
Query, Was the paint ‘oo 
fresh or ALLY'S nose too hot ? 


Jack. I say, Warry, congratuiate me. 


a year! 
Harry Splendid ! 


Matrimonial.—A 
meridian of life, bu 
appearance, wishes 


What are the dutics? 


lady iu the 
t of youthful 
to meet with 
a gentlemau of similar age. 


Just obtained a splendid berth—£10,000 


THE KING RAVES. 


“The beggar treads upon the monarch's 


heel."—urdis, 


ag. 


(Saturday, May 9, 1897, 


SLOPER has been very hard on the Italians in London, * 1 mean,’ 
he said, in his Bisinarckian way, to McGooseley, “to investigate 
them ha'penny cream ices. I shall look closely into them.” And 
then McGooseley smiled sweetly, and thus replied: “Don't get 
shoving that old red poker of a boko of yours too nigh them ices 
or you'll be getting them Italians a-knifing you, because it will 
melt the whole blooming stock before you know where you are." 
McGooseley is not as tender as he gmight be. 


“T say, dad,” remarked young Sharpshins, counting his ribs, 
“which rib was the woman made from ?—I can't ind one missing.” 
“Why, the sparerib, my son, | should think.” 


“WHY are you lonely, darling, 
Why are you lonely, sweet ? 
Once as gay as the starling 
You sang as I sat at your feet. 


“Why are you lonely, sweetest ? 
My love is as fixed as the rocks.” 
“You Juggins the most completest, 
Mother's set me a-darning the socks.” 


“T UNDERSTAND Robinson met with an accident,” observed 
Smith, “Do you know how it happened?” * Yes,” responded 
Brown; “heand Johnson went fora drive together, and, as they 
were coming home, they quarrelled about something and had a 
turn up in the trap, and both tumbled out into the ruad.” “Oh, [ 
ser! They tirst fell out ¢” the trap, and then they fell out of the 
trap.” oe 

* 

Tootsie. Ta, what does scratch mean? 

Sloper. 1 don't know ; | know what Scotch means, 

Alerandry. You stay at Ramsgate until July or August,and you'll 
know what scratch means, ** 

* 


SLOPER has had a quarrel with the Julius Cesar of the “ Blue 
Tig,” and now he says that contemptible, double distilled, pocket 
tap-room is only too literally the land of the free. “Cooper me, 
Mac, if they ain't always Innding you, too, pretty free there, old 
chappie! The two-penn’orths ain't good enough to steep in a 
thimble for 2 bath for a tame earwig.” 


id 
“Why don't you get up in the morning, my boy?” inqaired 
Mr. Benedict. “ You lose half the beauty of th: Cay lying in bed. 
I'm up every morning of my life before six.” “Oh, yes; 1 dare- 
say!" yawned Mr. Celibus, “It’s all very well for you to talk ; 
you've got a baby.” a 
s 


Brown. 1 saw your late guv’nor yesterday, and he was speaking 
about you. 
Lushington, Oh, indeed! And what had he tosay? Said I was 
dipsomaniac, | suppose! 
Brown, Oh, no; te only said you were an awful boozer. 
-* 


* 

“Goon morning, Mr. Bluff,” said Jones; “I wanted to ask you 
your opinion of Mr. Cantwell—of course, in confidence.’ Well, 
sir, my opinion of Cantwell is, that he is too good to be true,’ 

.? 


SWEET, sweet, aweet little Rose, 
Trip, trip, trip little toes, 
Now she is down— 
Not on her crown, 
Laughs all the town, 
Crushed is that hustle, 1 must suppose. 
= 


2 

“T wish you'd go as faras the chemist's, John, and zet daby a 
bottle of medicine,” said she. “Jt's only half a aule there and 
back.” “My dear,” replied her loving hushand, ‘1 ve been on ony 
legs all day, and I'm that dead tired [| wouldn't watk halfa mile .o 
please the Queen.” “What are you going to do this evening? * 
asked she, “I'm going to the corner to play Jones five hundred 
up at billiards,” +" 


ScENE—Feet Street. : 

Me Govseley. Poleeshman, can you d'rect me to the offish of The 
Boysh Delight ? 1 b'leeve itsh shomewhere in Gough Shquace. 

Constable, Go up Wine Office Court, pass the “Old Cheshire 
Cheese," — 

Tie Eminent. It's no ee, constable, he coulan’t do it. 
send him round the other way. 

** 
s 

“CAN any boy tell me who were the three Graces?” asked ‘he 
tutor. “Yes, sir,” replied a pupil ; “the best cricket players in the 
country.” *,* 


Letter 


“Burt I tell yer I don't want no more poultice!” said Mr, Clum- 
berbump; “I'm all raw now; besides, ['m out of pain.’ “Cant 
help that, Mr. C.,” replied Mrs. Clumberbump, soothingly , “the 
doctor told me to get a pound of mustard to make into poultices 
for you, anda pound ot mustard I got, and a pound of mustard 
you'll have to have. Now, then, lift up!” 

L ad 


“T HEAR your boss has gone fora holiday, 
“He didn’t look as though he wanted a rest,” 
replied the shopman, +8 

= 


* remarked a traveiler. 
‘*No; but we did,’ 


Tle. Wasn't it funny? when I was crossing the Channel, ihe 
other day, on my way to Paris, [ fell in with my old ftiend Jones. 

She, Did you, indeed?) How very awkward, for you cannot 
swim, can you?) Wasn't the water very cold? 

[And he has not decided yet whether that girl was a foul, or—. 


* 
“WHAT is the spirit of the Spring?” 
Sang ALLY in the daisied dell; 
“Come tell me, and its praise I'll sing: 
On, darling, quickly tell!” 


“The spirit of the Spring,” she said, 
“Isa fog to such as you, 

This tuppence take, you chuckle-head, 
And in‘ Unsweetened " blew.” 


“Haw, give me some lettuce,* ejaculated a second-class zent!e- 
man. “Some letters? ay said the greengrocer ; ‘you will find the 
post-oflice higher up, sir, on the other side, ' 


AND yet once again the at young man hadn't all {he wisdom 
of the serpent. Sticking those covered glass arrangements in the 
train, with the inscription, “To give notice to the guard, break the 

lass,” resulted in a horrible accident. When the darkness: of the 
ted Hill tunnel enveloped him and the sweet and blushing damsel 
opposite to him, he stood up to venture upon a chaste salute. 
When he shoved his nose through that glass and started the elec- 
tric bell the guard came in, he was chucked at the next station, 
and fined ten bob before the local beaks, In future he means vo 
do his kissing in the full gaslight. 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture to be given to one of the readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-ILOLI- 
DAY,” ts an oil painting by ARTHUR HACKER, measuring 64 1, x 42 in., in @ 
splendid gold frame, and entitled 


“FORSAKEN.” 


Make ONF APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Enrelope sith this announce- 
ment inclosed, together with your Name and A tdress, any time besore June 30th, 
Address—" ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOVERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*.° This Picture ts on View every day between 10 a.m. and 6 p.m., except Satur- 
days, when the hours are 10 a.m. and 1 p.m. 


=e & Gye 


or 


Saturday. May 9, 1891.) 
TOOTSIE’S JOHNNIE. 


—_~— 


Time was when E, L. Blanchard one summer's day, wandering 
among the Kentish lanes he so loved, came unexpectedly upon a 
little boy doing a 
little bit of comic 
acting to amuse 
somo other little 
boys who had 
never been to 
London town and 
inside a Londou 
theatre. Ama- 
zingly well that 
little acting boy 
acted, and the 
prolitic panto- 
mime writer pat- 
ted him on the 
head and asked 
his name. The 
little boy suid it 
was Johuny. 

Some years 
later, whilst the 
Dovk Snook was 
i younger anda 
ittle more curly, 
down Walworth 
way there was an 
institution where 
science was 
cheaply exploited 
with a few chemi- 
cal pops and 
bangs (sometimes 
Barnabu Doublechick: in the wrong 

J. L. TOOLE, place, and not 
infrequently caus- 

ing pain to the Professor on the job), and where also were acted 
plays and delivered comic lectures, with immensely clever imita- 
tions of popular actors, and in these the grand factor was Johnny. 

Awhile atterwards, awfully late at night or precious early in the 
morning, at the Haymarket Theatre there was an actor who kept 
people awake and set them roaring, and that was Johnny. Again, 
when Mrs, Seymour managed the St, James’, Johnny was to the fore. 
At the Lyceum ditto. Also did he p'ay in one of William Brough’s 
burlesques, and ina right funny farce by John Hollingshead, which 
has since been played a thousand times and more—Zhe Birthplace 
of Podgers, That young man was Johnny. 

“ Only a little while later we find the same young man at the 
Adelphi, with Paul Bedford, in Wright's place—the right man in 
the Wright place, and a general favourite, From this time he played 


Norah Doublechick : 
IRENE VANBRUGH. 


Lady Bobbleton: 
ELIZA JUHNSTUNE, 


Sir Rohert Robhleton, Bart. 
H. WESTLAND, 


many parts in which humour and pathos were cleverly mingled 
—notably as Caleb Plummer, One night, thirty-two years ago, he 
introduced to the public a party by the name of Spriggins, in Ici 
on Parle Frangais, and at the Queen's he acted the Artful Dodger 
to Henry Irving's Bill Sikes—extraordinarily powerful imperson- 
ations both of them. Why can’t we see them again, and Ellen 
Terry as Nancy?) Why not? ® 

Well, this same young man since then has naturally grown a bit 
older, but at the same time a bigger favourite, and he has been 
enthusiastically welcomed at the Antipodes, and has just recently 
returned to hs own theatre, named after him, in King William 
Street, Strand. Why try and keep his name a mystery—a Hester 
or Tootsie’s mystery—any longer?) 1 mean Johnny—well, of 
course, JOHNNY 'TOOLE! 

You may be sure there was a big house the first night, and thun- 
ders of applause, and you may be equally sure that Johnny had his 
little speech—he is one of the bets of speakers at all times—up his 
sleeve, and he told the audience now well he had been received in 
Australia, and what a pile of oof he had brought back, together 
with the skins of alligators, crocodiles and rs; and tinned 
Australian _rab- 
bit, and a love- 
token from a 
Maori princess. 
He said many 
other funny 
things.and made 
the audience 
roar and_ roar 
again, and his 
return was a big 
success. Johnny 
is as funny as 
ever, and seems 
ever 80 many 
years younger. 
Young enough, 
indeed, to play 
the famous Jci 
nnother thou- 
and or two 

ights more 
quite ici-ly, 

Some novelties 
are in hand and 
may be to the 
fore ere this sees 
the light. Bil- 
lington, Shelton 
and Weston, 
Irene Vanbrugh 
and Eliza John- 


Lord Hesketh: 
JOUN BILLINGTON, 


Katie Vennemore: 
EFFIE LisTON. stone were ns 
‘ rood as ever in 
the a gi Crust and the rest were all there. H. J. Byron's words 


fetched lots of langh-er, and Pinero’s piece was as interesting as 
ever, Here's vishiuy success to you, Juhnoy, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK. 


Cut vut and fill in the Label printed below, and post it tox— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.G 


" Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” May 9th, 1894. 


Address. 


Age................ Occupation, if any 


How many times applied. 


How long a Purchaser of ; 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The List for this week will close on Tuesday evening nert, 
May 12th. The List for May 2nd will be published in the “ HAuF- 
HoLipay" for May 16th. 


248th WEEK. 
LIST FOR APRIL 28th. 


“Sloper” Watches have been given to the following :— 
1, ROBERT CRIBB, Liftman, 17 Monsey Street, Harford Street, Stepney. Age, 
22 years, Subscriber -6 years, 2 months, LONDON, 
2. KATE BURDEN, Burnisher, 11 Southampton Street, Fitzroy Square. Age, 
33 vears, Subscriber 6 years. LONDON. 
3. W. KYTE, Silversmith, 37 Somerville Road, Penge. Age, 36 years. Sub- 
scriber— 64 vears, LONDON. 
4. EDWIN HEMMING, Francis Road, ay Mills. Age, 37 years. Subscriber 
~—since commencement, BIRMINGHAM, 
6 ALBERT HAYS, Tiuman, Little George Lane, Age, 23 yeara, Subscriber— 
since July, 1884. CHIPPENHAM, 
6. ELIZABETH WINCIIESTER. Age, 36 years. Subsecriter—from com- 
mencement, COLD ARBOR (Uren). 
7. JAMES PERKINS, Saddler, 3 North Street, Age, 24 years, Subscriber— 
6 years, CREDITON, 
8. WILLIAM J, UPTON, Storekeeper, Darenth Asylum. Age, 33 years, Sub- 
seriber—S years, 4 mouths. DARTFORD. 
9. MARY E, JONES, Dressinaker, 63 Carmel Street, St. Domingo Road. Age, 27 
years, Subscriber—since November, 1885, EVERTON. 
10, WILLIAM SEARLE, Labourer, 2 Babb's Mead, West Strect. Aye, 24 years, 
Subscriber—since October, 1885. FARNHAM. 
11. CHARLES EDSER, Bricklayer, 8 Magazine Place. Age, 24 years, Sub- 
scriber—6 years, 41 weeks. LEATHERHEAD. 
12, ARTHUR SMEED, Schoolbcy, Richmond Villa, Rosemont Road. Age, 14 
years. Subscriber— since March, 18s6, KICHMOND (Surrey). 
13. GEORGE STEANES, Footman, Watford Court. Age, 23 years. Subscriber 
—since March, 1885. RUGBY. 
14. FREDERICK TRUEMAN, Beer Retailer, “ Blue Bell." Hope Street. Age, 
39 years, Subscriber—from No. 1. SHEFRNESS-ON-SEA. 
15. WILLIAM BEYER, Pianoforte Tuner, 24 Dariington Road, Age, 34 years. 
Subscriber —since the start. SOUTHSEA. 
16. WILLIAM BARNES, Railway Goods Torter. Ace, 34 vears. Subscriber— 
since June, 1884. SOUTHWOLD STATION, 
17, HARRIETT WILLIAMS, Musie Teacher, Butterhill, Coppenhall. Age, 20 
years, Subscriber—6 years, 27 weeks STAFFORD. 
18. WALTER TREVOR, Pianist, Jones’ Varieties, Age, 33 years. Subscriber 
—6 years, STOCK PORT. 
19. HARRY S. GRIFFITHS, Scenic Artist, 63 Pitt Street. Age, 26 years, Sub- 
scriber—since No, 9. WEST BROMWICH. 
20. WILLIAM ANDERSON, Joiner, 8 Headlam Street. . 30 years, Sub- 
scriber—64 years, WILLINGTON-ON-TYNE, 
AMOROUS FOREIGNERS. 
No. 5.—THE PassioNaTE I]1NDoo TO IIIs LOVE. 
OH! pity Mysore aching heart, 
Thou whom my soul loves best ; 
For on it thy sweet image is 
In-Delhi-bly impressed, 


Oh! do not s-Cawnpore honest love 
Laid humbly at thy feet, 

Nor Goa-d to mad despair a soul 
That cannot brook defeat. 


Long hast thou played with my fond heart 
In Agra-vating wise. 

Oh! say Luck now awaits me, love; 
Say | have gained the prize. 


Canst thou re-Scinde the promise that 
Once thou didst give to me? 

Manipur men have slain themselves 
At Simla pertidy. 


Oude think that thou couldst treat me thus 
And laugh to scorn my love? 

What an Assam | to care for one 
Who can so faithless prove! 


os 
SHOP SPOOF IN THE STRAND. 
ONE afternoon last week a worthy provincial dame our 


bustling and busy Strand, and gaped at the many wonders there. 
At length she pulled up at a musical instrument maker's, where, in 
the window, were ranged rows upon rows of cornets, trombones 
and other wondrous wind instruments of brass, mostly with the 
“ bills” turned toward the spectator. And the old lady gazed on, 
spellbound. Now, there is one curiosity about the front of this 
shop. Just where the shutters go (when they're up), along the top 
of the brass name-plate, are six or eight little slois—presumably 
some “catch” in the shutters drop in them. Anda bad, wicked 
street boy came along, and, observing the dame standing there, he 
went up and said, “ Hullo, missus! What! ain't they a-playin'’?” 
(indicating the trumpets). 

“No, my boy, they’re not,” said she. 

“P'r'aps you haven't dropped your penny in,” said he, 

“Tn where?” asked she. 

“Why, in here,” said he, pointing to one of the slots. 

The old lady smiled. She had heard a good deal about these 
penny-in-the-slot machines, but had never seen one before, 80 she 
dropped her penny in. Strange to say, not a note! 

“ P'r'aps that was the wrong 'ole; try another,” said the bad hoy. 

And she tried another, One by one she dropped a penny in each 
of the six, or eight, as the case may be. Then the boy said it was 
a wicked shame, taking people in like it, and he advised her to go 
in and kick ups circus till they gave her her money back, and 
he'd go and fetch a p’leeceman. 


WOouR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Beneftt of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
wices of a Grapholowist of great skill and talent have been enyaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send this announcement, inclosed 
with @ letter of moderate lenuth, stuned with the usual stynature, and accompanted 
by a stamped, addressed envelope (with the writer's own address), Ali letters must 


be directed tu— 
“ALLY SLOPER’S GRAPHOTLOGIST.” 
“Tuk SLUV ERIKS,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice wilt 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above requiations, 
(nein to the enormous number af letters received, Answers cannot be guaranteed 
within a month, but will be jor carded as early as possible, 
on 
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BARBERESS TREATMENT. 


— > 


His name was Richards, but they called him “Spotty Faced 
Dick” for short—as for the reason, perhaps, that he was spotty 
faced. Anyway, 
they were  pre- 
vented, by a cer- 
tain disastrous 
occurrence, of 
which we shall 
apprise you in 
due course, from 
calling him 
“Spotty Faced 
Dick” for long, 
so we can't be 
very far out in 
supposing that 
they called him 
it for short, can 
we? 

By “they,” we 
mean the girls in 
a City “Lady 
Barber's Esta- 
blishment.” May- 
be, you have 
never heard of 
such a place. 
Some pedple are 
so slow at finding 
out what's good 
for them, A mar- 
ried member of 
the “SLoPper” 
staff had not 
heard of a “ Lady 
Barber's Establishment ” until about a fortnight ago, when he was 
introduced to one by an unmarried member, a man with the most 
productive neck and fertile face you ever heard of, the two requiring 
to be shaved exactly three times a day—on the owner's way to 
Shoe Lane in the morning, his way to lunch in the afternoon, and 
his way home, or the other way, in the evening, Well, as we said 
before, the married member had not heard of it until about a fort- 
night ago, but now, his wife having learnt of his visits, he hears of 
it every night. So far as he is concerned, he says, this “ Lady 
Barber's Establishment” is the best advertised show he kuows, 
and he does know it sometimes. 

It is really astonishing how lady barbers have caught on amoug 
the initiated, who embrace all classes of the community. 

Mr. Richards had an odious way about him of trying to flirt with 
the girls. He never went into the place without annoying one of 
them by spooney remarks, and in course of time he became well 
disliked all round, Asa rule, you say, girls don't object to spoon- 

——__——— : ing. Now, just 
as if we didn't 
know that. But 
the spooniest of 
girls are some- 
times particular 
whom they spoon 
with, and, in 
their “little game 
of love,” you'll 
generally find 
that they prefer 
to play “spot 
barred.” Tt) was 
thus that Mr. 
Richards, alias 
"Spotty Faced 
Dick,” could 
never get on with 
them. They bar- 
Ted spots: it wis 
quite unpleasint 
enough to have 
to shave him, but 
the idea of flirt- 
ing with him 
gave them the 
cold. shivers. 

“Weshall have 
to get rid of him 
somehow,” they 
said; but echo 
answered “How?” One day echo's conundrum got solved. It 
uappened this way—and quite by accident, too! A new hand had 
just come on, young, pretty and simple; simple enough, anyway, 
for the job the other girls had decided among themselves to set 
her todo. Not being up inthe many and various little fads of the 
customers, some of whom liked to be shaved this way, and others 
that, while others still preferred machine brushing to hand brushing, 
or hot water to cold in shampooing, the new girl had instructions 
to make inquiries respecting every gentleman who came into the 
shop. It may also be mentioned, in passing, that the new girl was 
also instructed to inveigle all comers into having more done than 
they firet intended, 

“And what's his fad?" asked the new girl, nodding her head in 
the direction of Mr. Kichards, who had just entered, and was divest- 
ing himself of his overcoat. 

This was what the rest had been waiting for! 

“ His!” buzzed half a dozen lady barberesses in chorus, as they 
gathered round 
the new girl ina ' nee we ' 
manner which TL ieee patel 
distinctly showed 
that there was 
a conapl acy of 
some kind on 
hand ; and one of 
them whispered 
to her, “ His, dear, 
is the most pecu- 
liar fad you ever 
heard of. What 
do you think? 
When you rinse 
his head after a 
shampoo, he likes 
the water to be 
just boiling. I'm 
sure I don't know 
what his head 
must be made of 
—enamelled iron, 
I should fancy, 
or something.” 

“ How extraor- 
dinary!’’ ex- 
claimed the new 
girl,as she moved 
off to ee 7 
“Spotty Face 
Dick.” 

Mr. Richards Sculued | 
told a friend of ms . 
his, the other day, in confidence and a boiling rage, that his head 
was as tender as if it had_ been scalded. ‘ : 

Accidents will happen in the best regulated “Lady Barber's 
Kstablishmeuts |" 


The new girl. 


“Spotty Faced Dick.” 
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THE CANNIBAL’S GREETING. 


\ Welcome, Little Stranger.” 


%o* Miss Sloper will be delighted to receive photographs from those 
of her friends whose portraits have not yet been inserted. 


TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. 


heart.” 


s) 


nA 


No, 181.—Miss KATE CHARD, 


“Whilst : live by Fate's decree, my heart will beat with love 

for thee.” 
“Katie is my darling.” 
“['m under the spell of her beauty ; yes, Katie has captured my 


—The Duok Snook, 
—Lord hob, 


—The Hon. Billy. 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


SPRING TIME. 
The Chrysalis ani the Butterfly. 


“Now, master, have you a trifle to spare for 
& poor, honest, hardworking man?” 


(Saturday, May 9, 1891. 


“T have an idea fur « well ventilated walking 
dress for the coming summer, dear. It is made 
after the style of an evening dress, and will, [ 
think, fetch the male things muchly."— £xtract 
trom Letter’of Young Lady. 


DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—MLLE. EUGENIE PETRESCU. 


(1). “Ma'm'selle, I feel honoured that you should grant me this ¢(fe--téte, or to be 
more correct, perhaps I should say téle-d-pied.” “Monsieur SLOVER, it is very kind 
of you to call, Iam sure, Do you dance?” and Mile. Petrescu waltzed lightly 
Fund the room on her hands, “ Yes, indeed, ma'm’'selle, I am an ardent devotee of 
‘erpsichore, and should be happy to join you in the mazy, did I not have doubt 
about my reversing.” “Oh, monsieur, believe me, it is simplicity itself—see! and 
Mile. Tetreseu, in turn, danced on her hands a polka, polka-mazurka and schot- 
tis-he ; then liehtly bounded from chair to chair, ran up and down a ladder, balanced 
lerself by her teetl—2). playfully ran after the Eminent on crutches, and, finally, 
turned thirty-tive tip-flaps, “It does seem uncommonly easy,” said A. SLOPER. 
“D' you know, I positively should like to have atry.” “Easy? Ah, yes, indeed— 


BROWSIDE ANNUAL SPRING FIGHT FO 


(1). Fight has been proceeding several days. J.aird convalescent, soliloquizing : “Jist mai luck—they're getting all 
the fun and me nane. 


Py =. 


see! 1 mount thesetwo piles of blocks and remove every top one till I come once 
more to the ground. Will you try ?,"°——(3). A. SLOPER said he would, and no doubt 
would have succeeded beyond his expectations had not the blocks, directly he mounted 
them, simultaneously removed themselves, “ Ah, monsieur, perhaps you will get on 
quicker with the ladder." ——(4). A. SLOPER gut off quicker, if possible, than he 
did off the blocks, “No matter, monsieur, you shall try your hands at one-two- 
thirty so so flip-flaps.” “ Nay, ma‘'m'selle, I don’t think I'll try a flip-flap, but if you 
will kindly lend me those crutches——" “ Yes, tliat is easiest of all!" “Just so, no 
doubt ; but if you will allow me to wish vou good day, and if our friend Sam Adams 
will be good enough to have a cab at the door, and you will favour me with the loan 
of the crutehes, I may succeed in reaching home without help.” 


? 
(2). When the dear Elder rushed in, on the wings of a whirlwind. and thrust himself quite rdelv against the Laird, 


who said, “Gang on ye limpet-faced rhinoceros, hoo many somersaults dae ye want me tre make ?” 


Saturday, May 9, 1891.) 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


_ Here's another delectable dish of dainties for you, ladies and gentlemen. For one weary week, | Jn truth, this ts @ wondrous sight, It illustrates our naval might :-—The wondrous break which ; 
night and cy, through countless difficulties and dangers, have I “ padded the hoof” in search Taylor made, Will ne'er from billiard history fade i—That check is with great danger fraught, The | 
wi al 
| 
| v 
i! 
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of the material with which to tickle your, by this time, epicurian palates. Fall to, please!—Zhis | Portuguese must soon be taught :—This politician's bust, I'm told, For only twopence-halfpenny 
tx a really novel show, To which all London's bound to go :—The ripe 2 duty tax on drink Is rather | sold :—Shade of Nelson! couid’st thou but visit the Naval Exhibition, thou would’st see that the 
hard on Bung, I think :—Brave Colonel Haddon wants to change This park into a rifle range:— | memorv of thy greatness lives witb us yet. THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


ENGAGING. 
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ae MISUNDERSTOOD. 
ns Dealer, ‘Ere yer'r, guv‘nor, poun’ a leg for this ‘ere prime ‘oss. 
an Msgusted Party, Garn! d'ye think that I keep a ‘olesale cat'smeat 
shop or caters for the Zoo, to take all that lut? Take it ‘ume, 
— souny, take it ‘ome! 
i | 
THE SAME OLD GAME! i 
Just as much fresh air, just as much beer, just as bad a 
a cold, and just as many fish as usual! «4 
— . 
{ / 
| t 
'y 
\ ‘ 
' 
* 
Z " 
l= q 
Irish He Mis Smalthacnits AN EASY WINNER. an 
rish Servant, Mr. Sm n to sce you, sor. ‘ 5 
HAPPY THOUGHT. Master. Oh, bother the man! Ican't see him now. Tell him I'm engaged. _ ‘Arry's donkey was behind all the others, and yet he 
a, “Clean yer boots, sir? Do ‘em while you wait, sir.” drish Servant, Bogorrah, and what's the use of tliat, sur, when he knows you're married | came in first, 


ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


(Saturday, May 9, 1891. 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—— 


A CONTRADICTION ! 


ry —the Gay Lothariy in the Evelyne, Hurlbert case, on whose tal 
it was so difficult to lay 
salt—is none other than 
the Tottering Editice, who 
conducts this worn out rag, 
is really tuo silly. In the 
first place, anv one who 
knows SLOPER'S handwrit- 
ing can see ata glance that 
it would be impossible for 
him to imitate anyone 
else's; or, on the other 
hand, for anyone else to 
imitate his. These reports 
are very cruel, and pain 
the Old Man much, As a 
sort of Manifesto on the 
subject, the Ruin is com- 
posing a parody ou “ Willie, 
we have missed you, Safe, 
safeat home!” Until it is 
issued, you must take his 
word, that to enable you 
to compete for his £1,000 
Prize, you must show 
SLopeR that you have 
bought his paper for six 
months. Therefore, com- 
eee with “ALLY SLO- 
PER's HAF - Ho.ipay” 
for January 3rd, 1891, cut 
m ' i out the first paragraph in 
Ally-Campane " from each week's paper, and keep the cuttings by 
you until June 27th, S91, when you will have twenty-six in your 
teste mm, Then add two lines to complete the following Nursery 

Lyla 


There was an old Iossil named SLOPER, 


He fell down the stairs, 


That unfortunate, fruity, old SLOPER! 


The dotted lines have to be filled in, and the first_and second, and 
third and fourth lines must rhyme. Write the Rhyme out on a 
piece of paper, with your name and address at the top, and post it, 
with the twenty-six cuttings, as soon after June 27th as you can, 
to “Sloper’s £1,000 Competition.” Don't post the 
Rhyme or any of the cuttings until you have the twenty-six—that 
is, one from each week's * HALF-HOLIDAY,” commencing January 
srd, Isgl, and ending June 27th, 1891. To the writer of the best 
Rhythe will he awarded £1,000, <A. SLOPER, ever thoughtful, 
keeps Back Numbers in stock. » » 
* 


Ir the last Fancy Dress Carnival at Olympia was not attended 
with the gigantic success which has crowned all previous efforts in 
that direction, to the 
London County 
Council must be at- 
tached the blame, and 
not to the Olympian 
Management. It must 
not be understood by 
these remarks that we 
blame the London 
County Council for 
their action in pre- 
venting the use of the 
crépe and crinkled 
paper for costumes 
and decoration; but 
what we do blame 
them for is this:— 
Although for three 
weeks previously the 
fact of paper being 
used was well known, 
it was not untilalmost 
the eve of the Carni- 
val that the Council 
interfered in the 
matter. The result 
was, on the night hundreds—the fair sex predominating—unaware 
of the Council's action, were refused admission, simply because 
they were attired in paper costumes, 

s 2 


* 

THE executive council of the Inventors’ Institute held a grand 
conversazione recently at the Medical Battery Company, 52 
Oxford Street, W., and the F.0.M. was there. The most recent 
and imporrant novelty in Electricity is its application to PAINLESS 
DENTISTRY. What appears to be an ordinary dental chair, is neatly 
fitted with a battery and induction coil, concealed under the | 
and the current from the battery is brought up to the forceps use 
by the operator, the local effect of the current being to annihilate 
ail pain during the extraction. A, SLOPER tried it and said it was 
as exhilarating as a day at the seaside, and far cheaper. 

td 


THE playgoing 


. 
pobiic, as well as students of the a have 
reason to be thank 


ul to Mr. Irving for the opportunity afforded 
them of renewing 
their acquaintance 
with that delight- 
ful English classic, 
Olivia, which has 
been revived at the 
Lyceum fora lim- 
ited number of 
performances. Mr. 
G. W. Wills’ play 
is founded, as we 
all know, upon one 
of the leading in- 
cidents in Gold- 
smith's “Vicar of 
Wakefield,” and 
the old world 
odour that is waft- 
ed across the fooi- 
lights, and the 
peaceful beauty of 
the stage poem— 
for such it is, rather 
thuna 2 un- 
epeakably refresh- 
ing in these days 
of Tbsen idolatry. 
It is in Oliria we 
see the original 
from which so 
much of the dia- 
logue and so many of the incidents of more recent plays have been 
culled, Mr, Irving’s impersonation of the gentle and patient 
Dr. Primrose is as delightful as ever, and Miss Ellen Terry again 
enlists our sympathies by her rendering of Olivia. Mr. Terriss, as 
Squire Thornhill, is excellent, and Mr, Macklin’s Burchell is a 
highly finished performance. 


} the late Mr. George end fone 
fe : Bedf ne 
Tints absurd statement that the wicked, wandering Wilfred Mur- | Site propristor of the wae UsIS 


AN influential committee has been formed for the purpose of 
arranging a matinée for the benefit of the widow and children of 


Hall. The matinée will take place on 
Monday, May Mth, at one o'clock, at 
the Oxford Music Hall, when most of 
the artistes on the London variety stag¢ 
will appear. Weigh in, every body ; 
there's nothing like combining charity 
with pleasure, ee 

s 


THE Fossilized Remnant has con- 
ferred the “Sloper Award of Merit” 
upon Lieut. A. GRANT, of the 2nd 
Battalion of the 4th Goorkhas, because 
he carried, by assault, the Port of 
Thabal, “\f T were only long enough 
a soldier | would be,” chirped in tne 
Blue Eyed Keeruit. 


THE 23rd of Apeil will, in future, not 
only be remarkable as the anniversary 
of the death of Shakespeare, but as the 
anniversary of the visit of SLOPER to 
the Bermondsey Town Hall, where two 
weeks back a concert was given for the 
benefit of Samuel J. Speller, a Lighter- 
man, The Friend of Man takes the 
xreatest interest in the Lightermen 
employed on the Thames, so much so ; 
that he has suggested to Billy that if he knocked off about three 
or four stone, he might become a lighterman, tuo, sume day. Billy 
is thinking the idea over. 


FRESH monetary complications cropped up at Mildew Court last 
week, through Billiam Higgins,‘the Gore Bespattered One, con- 
tributing the sum of 48, 84d. to “ Ally’s Christmas Appeal.” There 
is some little doubt as to how William became sessed of such 
an enormous sum, and there are rumours atloat of a dusky 
nature, Anyhow, the effect on the Mildewed One isthe same. The 
first shock over, the Old Man pulled himself together, and gathering 
unto him some cast off raiments of a decidedly trouser-ish order, 
he found a relative ready to advance the necessary 98. ° 
“ Another case of Bare-ing, feyther,” quoth the Blue Eyed Banker's 
Clerk, Alexandry; and the umbrella came down heavicr than usual, 

7? 
* 

THE rumour that Mrs, Sloper has applied for a judicial separa- 
tion order, on the grounds that the Eminent complained that her | 
stock of aspirates was 
limited, is as false as the 
statement that we are 
about to fill ten columns 
of the “H.-H.” with 
Mrs. Sloper's statement. 
Neither is it true that 
the Eminent, with the 
assistance of a Complete 
Letter Writer, a Nut- 
tall’s Dictionary and un- 
limited gin and water, is 
preparing a reply to the 
same, Our dailies must, 
indeed, be hard up for 
padding when they con- 
descend to fill their col- 
umns with such minute 
details as have appeared 
in connection with the 


aro between the 
ackson couple, whose 
personality and _— sur- 


roundings are as com- 
monplace as their 
name, There was an 
element of romance 
about the abduction, but 
that has been destroyed, 
and the Clitheroe Case 
has become a nuisance. It first establishes a bad precedent, and 
then causes the papers to bore us with deadly dull particulars 
concerning this eminently uninteresting couple. 


* 

£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
— to ARTHUR G. WARD, 8 Sivell Place, Heavitree, near 

xeter, for the best definition, limited to 50 words, of “A Wife's 
Duty to Her Husband.” 

“To demonstrate the superiority of the female sex generally, disregard his 
wishes, turn up her nose at his physical wants, spend his money in advocating 
women's rights, deprive him of ail intoxicating liquor, teach him obedience; 
should he jib, leave him until he comes to his senses.” —( Revised version). 


s 

A. SLOPER is grieved to hear that Tom Squire, the popular come- 
dian and an esteemed F.U.S., is suffering from an incurable disease, 
which totally incapacitates him from followin: his profession. In 
the pope that he may secure a new lease of life, Tom and his family 
are to be sent to the Antipodes. To defray the cost, £130 will be 
required, and in the hope that some of ALLY’s readers will lend a 
helping hand this announcement is now made. Subscriptions 
should be sent at once to CHAS. F. QUICKE, Hon. Sec., 427 Mansion 
House Chambers, Queen Victoria Street, E.C. “As the money is 
wanted at once, Quicke'’s a jolly good name for the 'Onorable 
Scratchitary, ain't it, feyther?” observed the Obelisk's amanuensis. 


s 

ACCORDING to the recent statistics, the marriage rate during the 
last twelve months is higher than it has been for the last eighteen 
years, This is good 
news, and A, SLOPER 
rejoiceth to hear it. 

hen a man’s mind 
turns to thoughts of 
love, it is a sure sign 
that trade is good. 
Man's love is like the 
thermometer, it goes 
up and down accord- 
ing to the state of his 
pocket. If the indus- 
try of the country 
continues to improve, 
as during the last few 
months, the “ What to 
do with our daugh- 
ters” controversy 
may, with due solem- 
nity, and the usual 
amount of grief, be 
decently buried. It 
has had a good in- 
nings ; and one ortwo 
contemporaries, when 
news is scarce, still 
continue to nibble at 
it. Marriage is now, 
and always has been, 
the only practical an- 
swer to the question. 


* ¢ 
MASTER ALEXANDRY SLOPER requests us to say that he has no 


intention just yet of filing his petition in Bankruptcy. Creditor- 


aud the Official Receiver piease note. 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A OALENDAR FOR THE WERK ENDING May 16TH, 1891, 
10th May, 1839.—Throughout the whole of the winter and 
oily | the spring, the farmyards in Underskiddaw and neighbour- 
hood had been nightly pluudered of every species of poultry they 
contained. Turkeys, geese, hens, and ducks were carried off in- 
visibly by wholesale, and no one was able to discover the extensive 
plunderer until this day, when he was ascertained to be a remark- 
ably large dog fox. Reynard, it appears, had gone upon his 
marauding visits once too often. He was watched by a noted 
sportsman residing at Applethwaithe, near Keswick, who dis- 
covered the mansion of this extensive destroyer of the feathered 
tribe, and the bones, etc., which lay strewn around, bore amp'e 


' testimony to the extent of his depredations. But the animal, 


which had been in the act of devouring a fine turkey, stolen the 

ceo night from a neighbouring farmyard, was found quite 
ead, and his decease was evidently caused by his gormandizing 

propensities, having eaten until he had actually burst. 


11th May, 1828.—A new vehicle, it was this day reported, 
had been established in Paris, called the Omnibus, capable of con- 
taining twenty persons, ten on each side. Twopence halfpenny was 


the charge for about a mile. 


12th May, 1828.—Theodore Hook, in John Bull of this date. 
says :—“ The German papers contain no intelligence of interest 
unless it be that the young Hereditary Prince of Saxony is baptized 
by the name of ‘ Frederick—Augustus—Albert—Anthony—Ferdi- 
nand—Joseph—Charles— Maria—Baptist—Nepomuck — William — 
Xavier—George—Fidelis!!!'" 


cee ae a re ee 

18th May, 1835.—John Nash, the English architect, died this 
day. Regent's Park was originally attached to a palace of Queen 
Elizabeth’s, which stood near the north end of the Tottenham 
Court Road. About the year 1600, the greater portion of the land 
was let on long leases. When these fell in, at the commencement 
of the present century, the present park was formed under the 
direction of Mr. Nash, and was named after George 1V., then 
Prince Regent. 


ee Ta a eS 

14th May, 1850.—Henri Joseph Stephen, a horn player in the 
orchestra at Her Majesty's Theatre, this day rrecipitated himself 
from the gallery at the top of the Duke of York's Column, and met 
with instant death, In descending, the unfortunate man came in 
contact with the base of the Column, whence his body rebounded 
on to the flag-stones, where it was found lifeless, and fractured in 
almost every limb. The Duke of York’s Column was erected by 
public subscription in 1830—33, and cost £26,000. 


15th May, 1886.—This day was buried, at Kensal Green, Jim 
Barry, the pugilist, wo died on the 8th, After the hearse and 
carriage, at least two thousand men marched in front of a drum 
and fife band. Then followed a long line of omnibuses, hansom 
cabs, waggonettes, gigs, carts and donkey barrows. 


Ce ee 
16th May, 1763.—Under this date Boswell describes his first 
interview with Dr. Johnson, then aged fifty-four. On the 24th he 
called on the doctor. “He received me very courteously,” says 
Bossy, “but it must be confessed his gage and furniture and 
morning dress were very uncouth. is brown suit of clothes 
looked very rusty; he had on a little, old, shrivelled wig, which 
was too small for his head; his shirt, neck, and knees of his 
breeches were loose ; his black worsted stockings ill drawn up ; and 
he had a pair of unbuckled shoes by way of slippers ; but all these 
slovenly peculiarities were forgotten when he began to talk.” 


OLLENDORF OUTDONE. 


THERE are times when the Englishman abroad is very funny ; 
your SLOPER gives you an instance. The train from Dieppe to 
Paris steamed into Rouen the other morning somewhere about six. 
It had been a damp, poor—yes, that’s all right—night on the water, 
and the ordinary “ wait” in the little coffee room at Dieppe all too 
short to allow such a gormandiser as an average Briton to break- 
fast ; 80, when the sleepy old train got to Rouen, there was uite 
an onslaught on the bar. And one plethoric traveller squared him- 
self up to the job and made the soup “sit up,” indeed. Presently, 
with half a rofl in one hand and a flask in the other, he rose to go. 
He had two friends with him, and one of them said, “ Lill, 1 wonder 
wot the time is? Jest arsk this ‘ere waiter.” 

“ Garcon!” cried Bill, “er—er—quelle heure est-il ?” 

“ Je ne sais pas, m'sicur,” replied the waiter ; “mais je vous ferai 
savoir!” 

“Strike me pink !” cried the great linguist, “is it as late as that? 
Why, George—’Arry—if this ‘ere train don't start soon, we sha'n't 
get to Parry till dinner-time!” 

ee ee 


REALISM! 

Ir had long been the opinion of Paulina Pennyroyal that there 
was a good deal of affectation about her Henry, and, though it was 
well enough five years back, beating about the bush with honeyed 
courtesies and polite ag ose she was five years older now, and 
real hard facts suited her better. So when, with heartwrung sobs, 
he bade her adieu, ere he went on his monthly journey to Man- 
chester, he cried, “Oh, Pauline, Pauline! how can I leave ou?” 
the matter-of-fact maiden merely remarked, “ Well, the French 
window's fastened, but the front door’s still doing business at the 
old spot—try that /” 


—__——_———_ 


BAPTISM AT HOME. 


LUSHINGTON's baby was very ill the other evening, and the 
mother, thinking the little thing was going to die, sent Lushy round 
to their particular minister to come and baptize him before he 
shuffled off this mortal coil. Unfortunately, the minister had 
sprained his ankle, and could not possibly get out, and as he doubted 
the efficacy of any of the other ministers in the neighbourhood, the 
holy man was in a quandary for a few minutes. At last he ex- 
claimed, “But, Mr. Lushington, if things are really as serious as 
you anticipate, why not perform the ceremony yourself?" 

“Can 12” inquired Lushy. ar 

“Oh, yes!” was the reply. “It all depends upon the spirit in 
which it is done. If you do it in a good spirit, it will be as eftica- 
cious as though 1 had done it myself ; and should the little sufferer 
survive, ey I can do it over again to make sure.” 

“He shall have the best spirit I can buy,” murmured Lushy, as 
he made his way home; “but I always thought it was water.” 

‘Armed with a bottle of special Scotch, he returned home, and the 
pasties was duly performed as follows :— 

“Charlesh Lushington, if you're going to die, I baptishe you; 
but if you get over it all ri’, why, you'll be chrishened over again. 
And he cies him into a basin half filled with whisky. 

N.B.—The baby recovered. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pro- 
prietor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” to the 
next-of-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty excepted), who shall happen to meet with his or her deat 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United ie ees 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ALLY SLOPER'’S HAL¥F- 
HOLIDAY” iene upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” ts 
United Kingdom every Thursday morning at 8 0 
Insurance lasts one week from that time, eemring 
the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, May 9, 1891 } 
FEES-IBLE FEELINGS! 


(A CHORAL DUET OF THE Dar ) 


(The No Fees Manifesto, 90 extensively showered around dyrnnuc 8 recent per- 
formance of Wilson Barrett's new adaptation, The Acrohal, at the New Olympic, 
finished its eulogy of the No Fee Managers with the exclamation, “ Heaven biess 
‘em !" 


I1.—THE PUBLIC. 
GATHER round and, if you 


please, 

Hear the names of those 
lessees 

Who have done away with 
fees, 


We'd caress ‘em! 

Shall we simply shout 
“ Hooray!" 

When they gire the Bill o' 
the Play? 

No! for such lessees we'll 
pray, 

“ Heaven bless 'em 


yer 


CnHorvus. 


Bless ‘em! bless ‘em !— 
Heaven bless 'em !— 

May no dulness e’er depress 
‘em! 

May no failure e’er distress 
‘em! 

IIeaven bless ’em—always 
bless ‘um! 


II.—CERTAIN MANAGERS. 
(Under the effects of sudden conversion.) 


O how pleased we are with these 

Who every occasion seize 

To flaunt their banners marked “ No fees!" 
We'd not suppress ‘em. 

No! although their plans, you see, ‘ 

Makes us scoop less £ s. d., 

Yet we gurgle, with great glee, 
May Heaven bless em! 


———_>—_—___ 


IT HAD DISAPPEARED. 

HE was attired in true poetic style, in long hair and a dirty collar, 
and was evidently struggling to make his half-pint of mild and bitter 
Jast out till closing time. The Eminent and Billy called for two 
drops of “ Unsweetened,” and then turned away to discuss a little 
matter of business, not unconnected with the temporary exchange 
of halfadollar. This being settled, they turned ouce more to the 
har, and Billy observed, “ Look at that fellow, isn't he absorbed ! ” 
“Yes, confound him!” answered ALLY, pointing to his empty 
lass, “and so is my gin!” 


SLOPER’S PRESENTS. 


Cut out and fiil in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
what you are in want of, and post it to :— 


ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, London E.C. 


a* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
acelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” May 9th, 1891. 


Name co. 
Address .............. 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
223rd WEEK. 


LIST FOR APRIL 28th. 
The following “Presents” have been made :— 
1, JULIA L. SMITH, 59 Beaconsfield Road, BRIGHTON 
A WORK-BOX. 
2. JOHN SANSOM, Barente Cottages, FARINGDON (Berks). 
ANGLO CONCERTINA (30 Keyed). 


Advertisements will be inserted in this 
wlumn free of charge, provided the 
rnuder's Nameand Address are inclosed, 
t for publication, but as a guarantee 

good faith, Tvotsie undertakes te 
yrward, unopened and post-free, all 
ters received in reply tv the adver- 
sements, Address— 


OOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIEs,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, aged 23, well- 
educated and musical, medium height, fair, 
nd considered pretty, wishes to correspond with 
gentleman. Inclose photo, in strictest con- 
ence, to“ MAY,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial Agency, 


OUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 23, 

medium height, light-complexioned, nand- 
me appearance, with private means, would like 
correspond with a young lady, about the same 


Map (Aged 22). 


e, with a view to matrimony. Must be educated, ood-looking, amiable and 
usically inclined. Address—“ BERTIE,” Tootsie's Matrimonial Agency. 


LICE, aged 21, dark hair and brown eyes. musical, very loving 
and affectionate, andl considered very pretty, wishes to correspond with a 


Mtleman with view to marria Kindly i i 
A ge. Kindly inclose phote, which will be returned 
exchanged, to “ ALICE,” Tootsie’s Matrimonial heer, 


TL1A M, aged 23, height 5 ft. 7in., fair, and considered good- 
looking, ina very good position, wishes to correspond with an affection- 


nial Agency, 


a! ACCOMPLISHED YOUNG LADY, aged 23, dark, medium 

_ he ight, and considered good-looking, wishes to correspond witha gentleman 

Me vounger than herself. Please forward photo, which will be returned, Ad- 
Ps3—" U. F.." Tootsie’s Matrimonial Ageucy, 


HE ADVERTISER, aged 22, in a good position, tall, fair, and 

« appa Gee Sir | would ie to correspond with a fair young lady, 
» With a view to matrimony. Please inclose photo. whi vi 

cb a it desired, in strict confidence, to “W. A.” Tootele's Matclanoeial 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


SSS 
AGRA, April 13th, 1891. 
DEAR ALLY,—T nam a most enthusiastic supporter ot your 
“HALF-HOLIDAY, and a most ardent admirer of the charming 
faces and forms which appear in Tootsie’s Matrimonial Column : 
but to qualify myself for the glory of possessing one of the:n, I 
must try and secure your £1,000 Prize. [ am collecting “ Ally- 
Campane,” for the purpose, Iam sure, dear ALLY, you have no idea 
what a large number of admirers you have in the ancient city of 
the Taj, or you would Jong ere this have added your illustrious 
name to the list of aristocratic visitors who come here every cold 
season, If you come out with dear little Tootsie we promise you 
a warm and enthusiastic welcome, and the beaux and belles of 
Agra will gladly show you round the beautiful Taj, which has not 
inaptly been styled by a very clever writer, “The Sigh of Love.” 
Yours ever, RAMPERSHAD, 


27 OxrorD SquaRF, Hype Park, Lonpoy, W. 
slpril 2th, 1891, 
Dear OLD ALLY, — Kindly allow me to congratulate you on 
becoming a member of the Ancient Order of Foresters, Loug may 
you live to enjoy the privileges of that membership. and long may 
it be before you are obliged to receive any benefits therefrom, I 
firmly believe that, given a good supply of “ Unsweetened, ’ you 
will be able to cope with any of the ills the flesh is heir to. 
Believe ine to remain, yours very truly, Bro, W. Y. DEAN, 


SLOPER’S VAGARIES. 
No. 60.—I1E MAKES TREMENDOUS SACRIFICES, 

“ AROUND me, O my loved ones, draw, 
And hear me with obedient awe 
What time I lay you down the law 

For saving up the rhino; 
For soon the season here will be 
When London town we'll quit with glee, 
And frolic by the sounding sea, 

And sniff the briny brine, oh! 


“Two meals a day we'll henceforth take— 
With bread and scrape our fast we'll break 
Each morn; each night—a change to make- 
On scrape and bread we'll dine, oh! 
Tea, coffee, cocoa we'll taboo, 
Since water bright (which some pooh-pooh) 
1s just the drink for people who 
Desire to save the rhino! 


“You, Tootsie, spite of friends or foes, 
Must wear your mother’s cast off clothea, 
And by an Auction Sale dispose 

Of all your raiment fine, oh! 
And, if a good, good girl you Il be, 
Perhaps friend Booth will find you, free, 
A jacket marked ‘S.A,,' and we 

Shall thereby save some rhino! 


“And you, my Alexandrine joy, 

And you, my Billiamiferous boy, 

Have daily had, for tart or toy, 
One farthing each of mine, oh! 

Rut now, instead of once a day, 

Your rich allowance I will pay 

But once a week ! for that's the way 
To save the seaside rhino! 


* And, mother, you must haste and buy 
Two tons of bread and grease. Then | 
Will barricade the doors and tie : 
The windows up with twine, oh! 
And tradesmen for their cash will call— 
And taxmen for their taxes bawl— 
In vain, in vain. And we shall all 
Serenely save the rhino!” 
. ~ * . s 
When, in his home, old Skintheflea 
Had made this strict and stern decree, 
To “ Anderton's” at once went he, 
And sumptuously did dine, oh! 
And cried, as at the board he sat, 
“ Myself 1 will not stint, that’s flat ! 
1 know a trick worth two of that 
For saving seaside rhino!” 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
CHRISTMAS APPHAL. 


*,° Subscribers of not less than Halfa Crown will receive (post: 
Sree) a Cabinet size Photograph of A, SLOPER, Esq., F.O.M. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED LAST WEEK, £318 8s. 44¢. 
JAMES MATHIESON, 3s.; “TAURUS,” 23, 6d.; “* KINGSWOOD,” 2s, 6d.; SARAH 
MESSENGER, 6d.; D. DURRELL, 28. 6d.; “ Dan," 6d.; 8. A. J. WIDDOP?, 2d.; 
HERBERT BOREUAM, 2s. Gd; WILLIAM DAVIES, 6d.; WALKER, 6d.; G. B.. 18.3 
F.C. DROFFORD, Is.; BILL HIGGINS, 4s, 84d.; ALEXANDRY SLOPER, 4d.; ALLY 
SLUPER, Esq., 93. 5c. 
Making a total receivel up to April 23th, 1891—£350 0s. Od. 


PARENTS, HAVE A CARE! 
PARENTS, would you—we dispute it !— 
Have your children’s lips polluted 
With unhallowed s h, unsuited 

To their infant state? 
No? Then be forgetful never 
That your words and ways they ever, 
By an instinct born endeavour 
Strive to imitate ! 


Tiny ears can listen keenly, 

Tiny lips can lisp serenely 

Vulgar, vicious, vile, uncleanly 
Words of yours elsewhere : 

So, abstain from snarling, sneering, 

Swearing, blaring, jibing, jeering, 

In your little children’s hearing ! 
farents, have a care ! 


> 


THE WORRIES OF MATRIMONY. 


“Look here, Gladys,” said a worried husband, “we shall have 
to come to some arrangement: you are spending too much money. 
Now, weshall have to settle that you do not exceed your allowance.” 
“Ah, but it takes two to make a bargain, you know,’ replied the 
wife, with independence arising from the late decision in the Court 
of Appeal. “Yes,” said the husband, with a sigh, as he looks at 
the bills before him; “and when you are one of them, it takes a 
third to settle the account.” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


IF you want to find an unknown neighbourhood, ask a coalman, 
—He's a demon at giving people the shortest weigh / 
Il cigarette-+ per esse frlice—The Résie Monopoly. 
Ris IRIstt QUESTION—Anything beginning with “Phwhat the 
ivvel—?)”" 
FARE AND FALSE—The prssenger who pays cabby sixpence less 
than he promised him. 
_ ONE WHO NEVER SAYS D1E—The Elder McNab. He pronounces 
it “dee,” the doited coof ! 
_ A SIGNED article which is an-unsigned article—One bearing the 
signature of a lady in a convent, 
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SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 


BOLDEROCK. 
(A RoMAUNT OF YE OLDEN TyME.) 
Sige 
CHAPTER III, 

AT the moss covered base of a gigantic oak, which grew in a 
glade iu the widely extended forest, reclined two travellers. [t was 
evident their 
Mission was 
peaceful. They 
~ Wore none of 
the iron plat- 
ing which was 
fashionable at 
the period, and 
though both 
wore short 
Weapons at 
their side, 
these were of 
an adaptable 
sort, which 
might be used 
to repel the at- 
tacks of wild 
animals, or to 
toast the early 
muffin, As 
they reclined, 
thev ate of bis- 
cuits and 
- cheese, and 

ss F from time to 

: ; time quaffed 
Ane > something 
= S ‘ heat from the 

. neck of asmall 

The reclining travellers, bottle, which 
sat equidistant 
between them. The elder wore his grey hair and beard cut long, 
and might have passed fora poet or a hermit, ora tramp who did 
not have the wherewithal to square the barber's demands, but for 
ashrewd business-like twinkle which illumined his eye and a com- 
fortable rosiness at the tip of his nose. The younger was evident!y 
his son. He wore his doublet with a jaunty air, which spoke of 
content with his own appearance ; and, sooth to snuy, his content 
was justified, for he a se a gallant yonth. Neither wore any of 
the distinguishing feathers or features which proclaimed nobility. 
They were evidently citizens from some of the towns, As the elder 
dusted the last of the biscuit crumbs from his flowing beard, and 
cast a sad, reflective look down the neck of the bottle which was 
how empty, the son spoke up, 

“Well, governor, now that picnic is over, what are we to do next ? 
Yon don't mean to admire nature all day, do you?” 

“Peace, child! Leould not. The rheumatism would not allow 
it; besides, this moss is 
earwizgy, and I feel al- 
ready bit.” 

Re Well, let’s be a-jog- 

ing. 

“Nay; I go no further,” 
remarked the old man. 

“Hullo! what are you 
upto? Youhaven'tlured ; 
me out to this lonely ¢ 
wood to desert your in- 
nocent offspring, have 
yon?” 

“Cease with your ri- 
haldry. I will explain. 
You know, my son, thar 
[ have always designed 
that you should enter in- 
to business with me, and 
I have accordingly given 
you a good primary edu- 
cation as well as some 
secondary and technical. 
I had hoped you would 
at once become my chief 
business man, but what 
do I find? You have al- 
most becomeasubmerged 
tenth. You have joined 
football clubs and have 
gained hadges innumer- Stent 
able, it is true; but that A gallant youth, 
conduceth not to busi- 
ness. You have been the leading feature at most modern smoking 
concerts, and as a Christy Minstrel have gained some applause. 
Even that is not appreciated on ‘Change. But we must needs 
use such weapons as come to our hand in these days of exces- 
sive souipe en, and I have determined to use you. In that 
bag, which I have borne so toilgomely, you will find your favour- 
ite costume complete, and enough of burnt cork to make it 
effective. Along with these are some samples of our specialty. I 
am anxious to get it introduced into the residences of the nobles 
of the land, because, once used, it is always used. Watch your op- 
nortunity,my boy, You shall have fifteen percent. commission on 
fran orders, and six per cent. on renewals, What think ye ont?” 

“|" faith, ‘Ws a sporting offer, good dad. But wait, please; why 
this disguise?” . 

“ Because | love ye, boy ; because ye are my only son. Know it 
1s to save your life that 1 ask you thus to dissemble.” 

“Then there is 
danger?” 

“Danger! my son, 
The enterprise is full 
of it. Know that it 
is death tofattempt to 
push business nowa- 
days, Some = years 
since & merchant 
travelled in these 
parts, and secured 
orders for a_ serial 
issue of “Shnkes- 
peare.” The nobles 
subscribed to a man, 
but they wot not that 
it was to consist of 
nine hundred and 
seventy-eight month- 
ly parts, Since then 
they have formed an 
Anti-Canvasser Fed- 
eration, and death is 
the penalty of all 
who veuture to their 
gates — death, or 
worse than death. 
The last victim trav- 
elled with antibilious 
vis. They locked 
him in the donjon 
for seven weeks, and 
fed him on his own samples. You must be wary, my son; 
take time and ae your chance. Your costume and your yoice 
will gain you admittance.” 

— (To be continued next week. ) 


A reflective look. 
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THB “F.OS." PORTRAIT GALLERY. THE EARLY CLOSING MOVEMENT. 


A WHOAFUL INCIDENT. 
“Whoa, wont yer!" Bot in spite of baweber's tie. 
ging at, as he thetught, the reins, the burse oped on lasver 
than ever. 


No, 202.—Mnr. Henry SAMPrson, F.O.S. 


“In collecting the material for a short biographical sketch on 
the life of HL. Sampson, the usual difficulties have, of course had 
to be surmounted, this goes without saying. Puyilists of the 
ancient rather than the Pare school have had to be reckon? Town Cousin. VWallo, Lilian! out already ? how long have you been up? HUSBAND AND WIFE. 
with. Pendragon’s (for be it known Eeedragon a Sampson ary Country Cousin, Ou, a long, long time; I'm never in bed after five in the morning. vera ciboaty ee ae and, oh, take care of 
D Wi the san eTson. torum is guarded by a whule ee, a : - ro s = y elf, ly y a 
Serer tin prize fighting ire uanlty, and it was Bere Ser hi a. Town Cousin. Indeed! Oh, we beat you hollow in London, don’t yer kuuw, I'm never in bed before five iu She. Goml-bye, Lawrence, good-bye, and mind, what- 
mental strategy rather than physical strength that we succeeded the morning, That's a fact, ‘sure you, ever you do, do not flirt with the cirls, 
in gaining an audience with our world renew ne hero. ‘Are 

you suber ?’ was our first question, for we had determine! to 
yotain our information by a sortof Sir Charles Russell-like A N U N E X P E Cc T E D Cc L ! M AX. 
cross-examination, The only response we received was a mas- 
sive ink-stand flung at our devoted head. Calmly dodging the 
missile we smiled graciously at Sampson's playfulness, and went (4) 
on questioning our hero with an energy worthy of the canse we 
were engaged in. In answer to our queries, Sampson informed 
us that he had never been a prize fighter, and, although great 
pressure had been brought to bear upon him to do so, he luwl 
always declined to become a candidate for Papal honours, Askel 
whether he had any intention of becoming alight weight jockey, 
our hero was silent, whether from modesty or indignation it is 
dificult to say, Anyhow, the fact remains that, try our hardest, 
© no further information could be obtained from him. Chiefly 
beeause he isa good fighting Editor, Henry Sampson was ereatel 
F.O8., and aS Sloper Awan of Merit’ presented to him August 
Reh, 1X85. Dehbrett Inproved. 


CON-WEIGH-ANCING. 

Jarvey. Ere, jist you look wot yer bin and done! — Aren't yer 
sham'‘d o' yerself ?—bust the bloomin’ keb hup! — D'yer think 
kebs is built for ‘ogs, ye bloomin’ ole twenty stanner ? 

Exact Fare. Ah, scuse me, kebby—twenty stun four pound, 
if you please, Observe ticket o' me weight took this very 
mornin’. 


). “What for did Of turrn teetotaler, did yon say? Och! it’s a tirrille tale! enrdlin’ shtep and a murrdhering shmell av brimshtone behind me: Me hair biistlet 
Shure, it was this way ":—(2). “Oi was niver a-dhrinkiw man, but afther the upon me bald shealp loike a pathriot asked for his rint. Oi turned romnd and saw a 
christenin’ at MeCarty’s Oi shtarted for home (just whin the police were extinguishin’ tall, shadowy forrm, wid vies loike foirworrks and a mouth loike a hay rake shtandin’ 
the flames and carryin’ away the wounded), with fourteen bottles av whisky in me over me! Och, thin, Oi shook awful like, and the whisky broke in waves inside 
intarior. The noight was as black as an Orangeman’s heart.” (3). © The soilence me, asa tirrible voice, loike av ecarrthquake in a dynamoite factory, or somethiny 
was as deep asa Fanian plot. Whin Oi arroived at the *Ranshee's Bog’ ye moight of that sort, croid out——" (4). “Pop!!!!" (The Comments of the audience upon the 
have heard a pin fall, or a brick, oither. Begor, it was thin that Oi heard a blood- story are omilted Jor reasons too numerous to mention.) 


AT-TAX ON GOSCHEN. SWEET INNOCENCE. 


If the lion should happen to bite off your head, still continue 
to keep vour cye fixed on him, and he will be completely subdued, 


“Yon and me ain't tradesmen, are we ?—we're perfessionals! Well, then, Miss Circe, Can you see anything in my eve, Mr. Goldcatch ? 


why should we pay Income Tax the sume as the rest of the aristocracy, that’s Mr. Goldeatch, Tl look, Miss Circe ; but I'm very short-si;hted, and T haven't got mY 
what I want to know 2?” glasses, don't you know ! [The humbug! he had the eyes of a hav k 
ke: ow 
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